THE     VENNEtf    CJR1ME	247
the laboratory then and there. If he had iound that
automatic he might have asked awkward questions/'
" He would not have iound it," Dr. Priestley replied
with a faint smile. " I put it in my pocket before he
arrived.'
Oldland laughed. " Leaving no clues about, eh? Just
like you, Priestley. And you washed up the beakers,
I suppose? But, after all, it would have taken a lot to
ai^lfse Hanslet's suspicions. He's a great respecter of
persons. It would never occur to him that Sir Alured
Faversham, Knight ot the British Empire, confidential
gxpen ol the Home Office, could ever be a criminal/'
He drank up his whisky and soda, and then continued,
44 That was his strongest card, of course. The police
don't care to question the evidence of a man in his
position. But, apart from that, his murder of Venner
and his identification of the body as that of Charles
Alcott was a devilish clever piece of work. And the
way he talked to us! You remember his lecture on the
subject of identification? That was masterly! You felt,
after that, that there was no possible room for doubt
that the dead man was Charles Alcott/*
" Then, on the whole, you agree with my policy of
silence?" Dr. Priestley asked.
" I agree absolutely. Justice being satisfied, I see
no reason why Lady Faversham and the daughters
should suffer unnecessarily. But what about ^that sum
of thirty thousand pounds? Isn't there any "danger of
that being traced?"
Dr. Priestley shook his head. '* I think not/' he
replied. " Faversham had ample time to change the
notes and bills and pay the proceeds into his own
account. That he did so change them is proved by the
note traced by Hanslet. Faversham himself presented
that note, I have no doubt. Being called upon to endorse
.it, he did so with the name of Charles Alcott, thus

